

















Ŵ is Christmas in the mansion, % f is Christmas in the cottage, 
Yule-log tires and silken frocks; © Mothers filling litle socks. 

















4 is Christmas on the highway, But the dearest truest Christmas 
In the thronging, busy mart, /s the Christmas in the heart 
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| One dau before | SY 
Z 


zA сне ина, 


Puggu Еј Pink; 
Warf, 
2 cided to visit 


TW unhiteh 
Rea A Fox и Å Yt orig 


50 you бап ait ue wy 
Santa's reindeer * 





Somebody of N a 
the door ---¥" ч 
-- gaer. when 
50 busy. 


Come in, come In-- 
you con see I'm 
busy. 24 


MEAT 
‘a o e 

Mean I could be of 

any help. 


Why, Puggy, it& good to see you. 





No sooner said 
than done. 









Gosh---My beard 
p stick. 





Ill have fo gut, 
Off. 


/ our I'd better trim ет off ever. 
whiskers а! 


Be careful 
of my ears. 


Look! Go in fo Mother 
Claus and help hr - - 
she's making clothes 
for that 
doll. 









My goodness -- you look 
much younger without 
your whiskers. 










frock for fh 
pec] Dol 





760 young! 
anta wants me 
7o help with doll 
clothes. 








; 7 ust let me put on this Wi 
am Б ЖИА å NOW 50 Å Z can try o 
with ít, I Ф The hat. 
Suppose. К D 






Oh, prithee pity Folks! Our clocks 

and ‘pardon те, Ши are all slow -- 

for Tam the wife | Z should have been 

of the bumblebee. N & оп ту way an 
hour ago! 


My sakes! And you 

haven't finjsed that 

Special Doll for 
Mary! 


Oh, come on-- - Pretend fo be 
Mary's doll just for a day--- 
Hmorrow might I'll 
come back and 
substitute the 
real doll, 


Well, we cg get gound that- = 
LA mk 100. 5; 
` ihe” the doll she, 


Sor and ГИ 
pick you up--- 
then we'll 
celebrate. 





I never, saw 
her before — 





cate teas 
70 Mary КУЧИ y 


fe Сочи 
kindness will help. 


last year she. lel? hor 
» coals in the fireplace. 


We should 

give everyone 
2 chance, 
you Know. 


` Didh't ао it this 


year because she 
MS SICK-—- SOY, 
let me fish the 





EE 
d! What's e к ND 


е IE o 
a doll trimming 
the tree ? 





| a 
Фе DDD 


Es 


p- wi 


Leave it alone. pre 
Pretty fresh for ў 







Ne SOU эа 
Т S j 


You're the first talking doll I've seer --- 
and altho you're sort of outspoken, 
it's too bad to waste a good doll om 
that Mary. 





HoW'd you 
like о poke 
in the mose 








She's a good Je she still 


girl at heart Sick ? 
but inclined To 
be seltish--- 
wants THITIGS. 
Her OW Way Or 
She ecreare. 


Sgy-- 15 
а first floor 


dog 


No-- she's 
ае well 75 


Not unless she's 
been sicker than I 
thought. 





/75557--- Mary! 
Wake up. 

come or in 

Here -- this 





It$ Christmas! --- A wonderful Dolls can only talk 
talking doll! on Christmas Eve--- 

--- and there's 

а few things you 

should kow! 





You've been selfish and But doesn't 
Santa Claus can't leave 
toys for selfish people --- 


He leaves 
Santa leave something at 
things for 2 everyplace he 
== you should learn to everybody: con reach -- but 
share your Toys —— mony you have mary 
poor children would be people giving you 
happier just To have some Q : Toys. 
of the things | 
you've broken. 





And you show, | Look af 
your appreciation | å JR B all these 
by being selfish EJ | 5 Toys - - 
--- well, I'm | you сол? 
going back fo | | use them 
“J.J! i any more. 


би can't expect Santa IW do it! 
UR care EA all—-- ГІІ give you away fo 
these toys would make Sally Waters! 
Y ody T ci 
very happy. \ vid giving awd, 
essi E wc ToU don't 
MEI блот you 
ust learn to 
share, what you 
do wan? // 


But Santa 
ole fo 
find me! 














Wish Sally IA 
g Merry Christmas 
for me--- Imoff to ^ 
give these old toys to 
the Churchmouse 

Mily. 





A fine Bredicament / ) 
How will Santa pick me up, 

now? And substitute 
the real doll? 













Here he is, See, Fuggy--Mother Claus got 
Santa, a? the real doll ready by the 
Sally's house. time lreturned--so I 
À came back at 
But, Mary gave 
the doll To Sally. 
















Hubert, the dog, Told me that-- 
ao Z, 100, will léave this doll 
r Sally Waters. 


And by luck, Id made two dolls - - 
Mother Claus finished em bort 
ond one awaits Mary for being a 
good, generous, little g —— 












M Merry Chri istas, 
Hubert. 


a 








wd 


A VISIT from 
SAINT NICHOL 


by Clement Moore 





















VT WAS THE NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS, THE STOCKINGS WERE HUNG 
WHEN ALL THROUGH THE HOUSE, BY THE CHIMNEY WITH CARE, 
NOT A CREATURE WAS STIRRING, IN HOPES THAT SAINT NICHOLAS 
NOT EVEN A MOUSE SOON WOULD BE THERE. 











THE CHILDREN WERE NESTLED, AND MAMA IN HER KERCHIEF, 
ALL SNUG IN THEIR BEDS, AND I IN MY CAP, 
WHILE VISIONS OF SUGARPLUMS HAD JUST SETTLED DOWN 


DANCED IN THEIR HEADS. FOR A LONG WINTER'S NAP, 








WHEN OUT ON THE LAWN, 
THERE AROSE SUCH A CLATTER, 
I SPRANG FROM MY BED, 
TO SEE WHAT WAS THE MATTER. 





AWAY TO THE WINDO 
I FLEW LlKE A FLASH, 

TORE OPEN THE SHUTTERS 
AND THREW UP THE SASH, 








OF THE NEW-FALLEN SNOW, 
GAVE A LUSTER OF MIDDAY 
TO OBJECTS BELOW. 





AR 


WHEN, WHAT TO MY WONDERING 
EYES SHOULD APPEAR, 

BUT A MINIATURE SLEIGH, 

AND EIGHT TINY REINDEER. 








WITH A LITTLE OLD DRIVER, 
SO LIVELY AND QUICK, 

I KNEW IN A MOMENT 

IT. MUST BE SAINT, NICK * 


MORE RAPID THAN EAGLES 

HIS COURSERS THEY CAME, 

AND HE WHISTLED AND SHOUTED 
AND CALLED THEM BY NAME. 














"Now, DASHER! NOW, DANCER! 
NOW, PRANCER AND VIXEN ! 

ON, COMET! ON, CUPID? 

ON; DONNER AND BLITZEN” 





“TO THE TOP OF THE PORCH, 
TO THE TOP OF THE WALL? 


NOW DASH AWAY, DASH AWAY, 
DASH AWAY ALL?" 











A 









zu 








AS DRY LEAVES THAT BEFORE 
THE WILD HURRICANE FLY, 

WHEN THEY MEET WITH AN OBSTACLE, 
MOUNT TO THE SKY. 


% 





50 UP TO'THE HOUSETOP 
THE COURSERS THEY FLEW, 
WITH A SLEIGH FULL OF TOYS, 
AND SAINT NICHOLAS, TOO. 





SS 





AND THEN IN A TWINKLING 
I HEARD ON THE ROOF, 
THE PRANCING AND PAWING 
OF EACH LITTLE HOOF, 





AS I DREW IN MY HEAD, 
AND WAS TURNING AROUND, 

DOWN THE CHIMNEY SAINT NICHOLAS 
CAME WITH A BOUND. 


Swe 











HE WAS DRESSED ALL IN FUR, 
FROM HIS HEAD TO HIS FOOT, 
AND HIS CLOTHES WERE ALL TARNISHED 
WITH ASHES AND SOOT. 





A BUNDLE OF TOYS 

HE HAD FLUNG ON HIS BACK, 

AND HE LOOKED LIKE A PEDDLER, 
JUST OPENING HIS PACK. 

















å 
jen 








HIS EYES, HOW THEY TWINKLED " 
HIS DIMPLES, HOW MERRY? 

HIS CHEEKS WERE LIKE ROSES, 
HIS NOSE LIKE A CHERRY 


HIS DROLL LITTLE MOUTH 
WAS DRAWN UP LIKE A BOW, 
AND THE BEARD ON HIS CHIN 
WAS AS WHITE AS THE SNOW 




















HE HELD TIGHT IN HIS TEETH, 
AND THE SMOKE |T ENCIRCLED 
HIS HEAD LIKE A WREATH 


HE HAD A BROAD FACE 

AND A LITTLE ROUND BELLY 

THAT SHOOK, WHEN HE LAUGHED, 
LIKE A BOWL FULL OF JELLY. 





НЕ WAS CHUBBY AND PLUMP 

A RIGHT JOLLY OLD ELF, 

AND I LAUGHED WHEN I SAW HIM, 
IN SPITE OF MYSELF. 




















HE SPOKE NOT A WORD, 
BUT WENT STRAIGHT TO HIS WORK, 
AND FILLED ALL THE STOCKINGS, 
THEN TURNED WITH A JERK, 





A WINK OF HIS EYE, 

AND A TWIST OF HIS HEAD, 
SOON GAVE ME TO KNOW 
I HAD NOTHING TO DREAD. 





AND LAYING HIS FINGER 
ASIDE OF HIS NOSE, 

AND GIVING A NOD, 

UP THE GHIMNEY HE ROSE. 











HE SPRANG IN HIS SLEIGH, 
TO HIS TEAM GAVE A WHISTLE, 
AND AWAY THEY ALL FLEW, 
LIKE THE DOWN OF A THISTLE, 


BUT I HEARD HIM EXCLAIM, 
ERE HE DROVE OUT OF SIGHT: 
"HAPPY CHRISTMAS TO ALL, 
AND TO ALL A GOOD NIGHT!" 








LAND.: CRISTAIS 
* АЙ ŵ 


2m. 






; 4 was lucky that the land he ruled was 

Fo whe y pest snl ong distant star. Je ОТ post people Ha 

; р not have fo suffer from his frequent out 
ag е about something дп „л DF bad OF 7 


буе» at Christmastime, 
when the people in all the 
rest of the universe are. 
usually in such high spirits, 
the people in that unhappy 
land never smiled. As a 
matter of fact they were 
M sadder than ever You see, 
fheir star was so far 
away that Santa never 
cA got there in his sleigh. 
Wis subjects were forbidden fo smile 
Inyone unlucky enough fo be caught 
smiling was arrested on the spor. 


ENT 


PE 7 
ing Pepys subjects just watched 
all the merriment through aman? Ў se 
Telescopes set up by them to observe And the sights they saw made 





the other planers. them more unhappy than ever. 


/m sorry, but its 
"| impossible. My 

reindeer can't 

carry me 

that fan 


Now, it happened that Snoopy, Santas scout 
discovered This sad state of affairs. 

"You really SHOULD go there, one way or 
another" he reproached Santa, 








" ae : 
7 have an idea, interrupted Brainy, 
one of Santa's most important 
helpers. He was the one who did 
most of the thinking around the 
North Pole. 





oon mysterious packages 
began fo arrive. 





/#5 finished now, Santa, /#s 
a rocker-sleigh thatl/ take 

you fo the most distant parts 
of the universe! ,— — — 


C — ҸӘ 


And oll of Santa's 
helpers went fo work. 





Why, thats wonderful! Now 1 | ` 
con go and gwe King Pepys] 
subjects their fair share of 
. Christmas gifts! But! must 

fry it out first å 





pushed the 
starter — 













x 


ERG 






i "That sure is SOMETHING," said 

| | { Dasher to Dancer" If Santa 

- — continues fo ¿se that well 
And was off like a streak soon be out of a job.” 


of lightning! 








Santos rocker soared 
higher and higher— 


—until n finally landed 
on King Pepys star 










What Sonto up here? shouted 
king Pepy, going into one of his 
worst rages. 


Ys Santo!everyone shouted, 
ond there was much rejoicing 
everywhere. 


Where ore o PE 
the presents?, 9 3 
/ve never seen 
о Santa without 
ba g 


Bit when he noticed the faces 
of his subjects growing longer 
and /onger, he regained his 
ORDINARY bod humor. 


This 15 Only O tryout! /n 
be beck with loads ond 
foods of gifts! 


Hes on imposter!" shouted someone. 
"Where are your reindeer?" shouted some- 
one e/se 2oon the angry crowd was 
surging toward the frightened Santa. 



















to put in enough 
tue/ for the Journey 
back. 





ITEM. Е 
and raa e eate of the star à 
with the crowd close behind him. “fe leaped quickly 


Then he saw a shooting star... into the air— 


[ill make up for i; 
Please, dont be 
angry, Santa! 


And landed right on the star 
riding down on 14 fo Earth, and 
back to the North Pole. 


=, ARAD | 


: 'What—rockets again?" 
Before Santa had fime for a shouted Santa, : 
reply, Braihy had produced some "But these are different" 


strangely-shaped missiles. retorted Brainy. 


Grainy started them off-one by Right above King Pepys star the 
one-by means of an ingeniously rockets burst réleasing hundreds 
constructed push button. and hundreds of presents 





—that King Pepy 
got into the worst 
temper he had ever 
been in, and blew 
his head off crown 
and all 


o —/! was Santa after all, sboufed 
the people, and there was so much 
happiness, laughter and merrimapt— 


kockets may be all right 
for people on some 
distant star— yes, but well 
a= Keep our Jobs down 
(here for some time yet А 


goes dashing through the air 
fo bring happiness and good 
cheer 7o all. 

















E you 
ALL 
AAM o 

































ALS. 254 


TCI a 





AND, CLAUS к 













What's the trouble, ) 
Santa Claus? 











Why, Yes and just = 
little Timothy Tucker Tast before Ra look at it! Д 
Christmas, eh? TS 
























/ see what you 


( Mo presents 
mean, Santa! 
ms 


or him 
this yeon eh? 





ym site saa E 
4 5 really a goo 
boy at yos 7. 








But if only we had ) | Say. 
some small indication. hm... = Sparkie! 















Would you fune in lithe Lessee now, Timothy Tucker, Junior, 
Timothy Tucker for me? Maplewood Avenue, Fairfield Corners... 
4 Yup, here it is—code number 
73,624... yup. 














But watt Sparkie, lets watch a- 
while and see whats up. 


Sniff sniff /m always ) / didnt mean to break thot. 
gertin' spankims. (i window... /F's just that [ve 
| go! nobody to play with 























Well, Sporkye, (т afraid 


Had enough, so... theres not much 


Santa? 


Other kids have playmates, 
and toys, loo. 















i 
Ç ( No, wait...watch! ). 











[FIRE HOUSE N° 13| 








Dyou suppose there are some kids 
that don't even have o friend... 
even like my horse, Rocky? 
















He may be all broken, bat 
he could be fixed un 





And fixed up he would 
make Some body happy. 








~ 






























/ hate fo do this, pol, but 
after all, its Christmas! 











Well, he will do some 25 


Hey, Joe, look at this. Do you think 
good, anyway = - 


we can do anything with it? 


о ав 
FIRE HOUSE Мо 13 | 

















/t5 foo far gone and besides) yg, 
we havent the time. y pm afraid so. 


ШЕ 









To bad-fhe kid seemed 
pretty attached fo 14, foo. 

























Well, We could have (We shall, but 
fixed up that horse! \ that's not the 
nm important 
Y. thing! 







Whats the 
matter with 
| them, Santa? 


They're right, Sparkie, 
they can't do 
the impossible! 












You mean he gets a Christmas 
present afler all? 






himself worthy of receiving! ) 





The important fact is that by 
giving, little Timothy proved 

















Yessir we have no ) E 
time to /ose! йе” МС 















/ want you to send out your ss MM 
crew fo pick up a broken rocking _ 
horse. Here's the address. Y рај 


) Right 
San tal / 





Æ Dash and Flash report 
fo headquarters immedi- 
ately—urgent- that 

> is all! 






=i 























50 he wants a broken \ Probably 
rocking horse picked its a kids 
up, eh, Flash? foy Dash j 











Sure, thats what makes N 2 
¿t so important: —e > 





























Fairfield Corners... lets see, thats 
in the USA, isnt i? 














No broken rocking 
horse at this 
address. 





removed, but 
1 think I know 








4 Sure, there 1t 15, 


( right ahead! ` 











— 
Yup! See, there's our 
objective! _ 
йы u 








But he always kno 
what hes doing. 









What do you suppose 
Santa Claus is | 
doing with ihis? 








That was a_ Weil take him rignt Here yore, Santa, 
guick trip! in to Santa- its but he's in awful 








А Í 
5-5anta, did you hear) I (Yes, ever since Timothy 
that? He talked! | gave him away, he's But I dont 
ae been alive! | understand. 

















SV Come come, / must hurry 
! and fix him up. ASS 


KAN 
ССА 











fks because Timmy did an unselfish 
deed, and unselfishness A å 



























First, well put you in the Well, well! Well fix you K 
carpenters. hands. y Jy good а по Mew! 
7 Jud like e nrc (Great 
(new leg or two; 
ew ч e 
: 1 4 ED $) 
) WE. êl 
S> I BU \ " 


















What about a coat of 
ј bright new paint? 


use the quick 
drying kind. j 





















Youre the best rocking. horse /'ve 
ever seen, but say, we've got to 
get ready to go—its fate! 








| eres your hat )The sleigh 
and coat, 15 ready, 
RA Å Santa Claus! 


Whoa, boy W 


"id & 








Good-bye, lads—thanks for everything! 
[il see you all tomorrow! 






Get up, Donner and Blitzen— Js 
lets go, Dasher— — 
atta boy, Prancer! 

















Yes, Im sure) And remember, Rocky, old 
he will. friends are our best friends. 
< ua 4 


be surprised 
Zo see me! 























yes, its Timothy's 
house all right! 





Iu Whoa, boys, 
Lx Whoa! 





eu your 2 
де. tion! a 
5 m tone 








Boy! Its great 
\ Zo be back! 











Goodbye, 
Santa 
Claus! 









Good-bye, Rocky. / 
hope to see you 


next year. 













And now, I've: got to be on my way, so 
ook after Timothy and try to help 


Eu ^m be a good boy. 











i 














Do I hear somethin 


poo. / guess /ve been such a bad 
lownstairst 


boy, though, it couldn't be J 
- Santa Claus—but 























Sts Rocky, back again! 
чи WAS Santa Claus! and now I can 
С f talk, thanks fo 


you and Santa! 


m e 
Hooray! /ve 
got а real 
Playmate! 2 


y 


= Timothy, 





Merry Christmas, 
Santa Claus! 


















STEP NO.4 





STEP NO. I. 





BABY REINDEER ` 
CUT—OUT 











rats 
GONDAR 


CUT AROUND THE LARGE PICTURE ON THE RIGHT 


«SIDE OF THE PAGE (SEE STEP NO.1). FOLD 


CAREFULLY ALONG THE DOTTED LINES (STEP 
NO.2). NOW, FOLD THE REINDEER'S NECK BACK 
(STEP NO.3) AND THEN FOLD ITS HEAD FORWARD 
AND CURL THE TAIL BY PULLING GENTLY ALONG 
THE DULL EDGE OF YOUR SCISSORS (STEP Nu. 4). 


ALBERT AND 


POGOS 
| 


Fogo, I is got 
g free-/7zeríaous 
idea for Christmas! 





Lets celebrate if?! & | Op, they does, do they? 

My word: whats How ‘bout orphans---who ‚ 

50 original ‘bout that ? Takes care of ет? 7 Got 
Everybody, celebrates, any orphans. 
ls 4 ч 


К 





What? 


That remark, in 
view of the Cormpany, 
/5 SOCTIAICUIOUS. 


How cruel 

be forsook--5 
? young, an! Tender-- 
p - 50 deefenseless 





" Who but namely me--- me of th 
lovable soft brown eyes ! That's 
namely who ! - 


а a hearíbreakin' situato 
Never do I find reindeers in 
my chimbly ^o christinds 

h StOCKIN'S. 





My sakes, you is soaked with 
tears! Man, I is broked your 
heart---- now you gone gwe 
me a big christmas party, no 
doubt ! 


1 isnot! You 5 knocked те 
overboard and Told a fib ---. 
You татту ап“ Pappy s. 
— trapeze artists with 
the Wing Ding Brothers 
Circus --- You (enr. 
ло genuine, bona fide 
orphan. 





Well, I guess you /5 got 
me--- See/75 а shame, howsomever 
that nobody takes pity on a 
boy when his mam and pap 

15 WOY. 


Albert, you 
/5/7'7 been a 
boy since 1926. 


I will æornsidder 
17. n 


Why don't 
you Think of. 
Goin’ sore?” 
for somebody 
e/se ford 

change ? 





Why that dit 7 ЕДИ Де 
[ест go 9 vigin’ me! 
was gone play Santy 

fo’ tie Swan СИН“ 


I will dus' pop in 
| on dear Albert an' 
| ask him to help 
me. 





Hmm-- things kind of sticky 
in my trunk --- maybe I 
shouldn't keep my pork 

gravy in Here /oo5e like. 


Bless my soul! 
I though? This 
was Albert's 
















Why, you ів Albert 
all dressed up like 
Sammy Claus! g 






3 Wi” I 
Yep-- Party an' 
1/5 the jovial needs а 7 
saint hisselk, kris Kringle \@ 








О" Pogo claim I isn't doin’ And since you're 
nothin ТО" folks sol gor 50 full of He 
disarrayed in this Claus Christmas sSpirit--- 
costume оп" wae f Ive brought some- 
gone start my AY DEL thing just for 
d 













. own party. / 


/ That's fo me?) My li ol” Oof? Hes cute enough 
Woks Ve cute boy, ame \ To make å good plague j him back: 


( of Dee-/cious. - FM 





him- X OG gu'll have fun 
with Dee-licious--- 
IY be Fight back. 


T ld still 
y E)? Г Teck 
77) е, 
you Ji varmt 
4) 


! Disappeared! Afraid 
7o Fae а man. À „Ја 





O/' Albert is done 7 fire 
1 Maer fe доле саку? Are ата | 
1085 - ‘bout six cents "mage 





Albert, you ånd Deelicious 
ought I LM 
табла is 
Kety «ОО 


cal 
hie po A ҮА 


+ wag sneakyof | Goodbye, А I gone fo put d pound 
you $ he. ў a Dur bees Ib yo You 
yu ica the раг, S7oc%/7; you lit 

y НОд / 





dus! finished the cakes -— a 2 One of the cakes /5 hollow 

-- did Albert take care ој, | an' I countin' on you ТО 
hide in it and соте out 
singin’ Jingle bells. 


ке dra 
care 
of Alber? good. 


















1 will rush over To Mis’ Here come e Mia, Kacke ty Соот % make | 
KUDbit--- you can practice tinal plans for he рату, Pogo 
comin’ out of the cake, ---mebbe she's 


Deelicious. a few old fors 292 
y the Party. 
















Why sho’ put Pogo -- they is 






lucky. 


We 


| Z= до gone be 











some ОЈ" toys of. Deelicious's Jolly ol’ 
ду?! ahind of the house -- SUCCESS, 2 Mis" Sf NEholas 
- - you can have ет for Kabbrt- -- gone be 2 folly 
Sammy Claus fo give way. ol’ Alber: 





Iis Practiced 
comin’ out of the 
cake enough --- 
---gone fake a 
#7 nap. 





A mighty real-lookin’ lit Hey, Годо! I 

E TUS lookin” for 
гаскё?у соот doll- Mee Cocky 4 
Соол. 





Take the Toys 
Icollecfed Fd y 
walt for her--- 


— F 

Ha! Naw I i5 paid back for, : 3 RS 

182 UV rascals ; Here comes the 

peskimenrs. party folks --- 
you better skin 
up on the roo 
n ELLA 
8 that anyway 1 т down the 
“ Father Chimbley. 
неја To 

act ? 


SERIE - 775, wei 


: the, 
ERA an Š n inside 
- „ЕЦ 7 start o 


V 


And роге lil’ 
Dee-//cious 
was inside it! 





Only one thing, 2, Can 70и d КИ 
her d ¿sh and 
ad, ус“ 


e p ert 


Ол, Sammy 
p 1 rb 
5 done сот 


7 
Aig ӨЛЕ or 
са gaf 





Thank goodness! The best Christmas 
I isn't ño cannibal! Present in the world I 
My baby i5 back. 








р , There 
P АА Hay my 
starboard brow. 


M 


ae Wait for ol’ Albert, folks! 
VW Hesays Hel Cal 
De neid Wed eos 
7) 1, 
Hey can't get at hin. , 














Winds through the olive trees 
Sottly did blow, 
Round little Bethlehem 
Long, long ago. 





Blew on the hillside /ay 
Whiter than snow. 

Shepherds were watching them 
Long, /ong ago. 

















Cen from the happy sky, 
Angels bent low A 

Singing their songs of joy, 
Long, long ago. 


Gr in a manger bed, 
Cradled we know, 
Arist came fo Bethlehem, 
Long, long ago. 


HE HEARD AN ANGEL SING, 


"THIS NIGHT SHALL BE THE BIRTHNIGHT 


OF CHRIST OUR HEAVENLY KING. 


IN SILVER NOR IN GOLD, 
BUT INTHE WOODEN MANGER 
THAT LIETH IN THE MOLD. 


FAS JOSEPH WAS A-WALKING, 
THUS DID THE ANGEL SING, 

AND MARY'S SON AT MIDNIGHT 
WAS BORN TO BE OUR KING. 


HIS BIRTHBED SHALL BE NEITHER 
IN HOUSE NOR IN HALL, 
NOR IN THE PLACE OF PARADISE 

BUT IN THE OXEN'S STALL. 


IN PURPLE NOR IN PALL, 
BUT IN THE FAIR WHITE LINE 
THAT USEN BABIES ALL." 


: THEN BE YOU GL. GOOD PEOPLE; 
AT THIS TIME OF YEAR; 
AND LIGHT YOU UP YOUR CANDLES 
FOR HIS STAR IT SHINETH CLEAR 





